28   THE BEAUTIFUL LADY CRAVEN
There was something so novel in her conduct, that the Marshal, who handed me down, and the courtiers who followed, were struck with astonishment, and a dead silence ensued. I then withdrew into my apartment.
Upon my arrival at Berlin, I found myself in the Princess Amelia's palace, where the pages and domestics of the King were in waiting. We reached this place late, for our carriage had broken down and delayed us. I went to bed fatigued, and was dropping asleep, when my door opened, and a female servant with two wax-lights ushered in the Margrave, who coming to the side of my bed, said, " You are to dine with the King at two o'clock to-morrow, and to be presented by him to all the Royal Family as his sister/' It was then past one o'clock in the morning : I began to feel a little discomposed, when the Margrave, taking my hand, said, " You must go ; " and immediately left me.
A little before two on the following day I made my appearance before His Majesty, with a violent nervous head-ache, when all the family were drawn up in a formidable line, whilst the King, holding me fast by the hand, named each member of the Royal Family to me. The Margrave was standing by the Queen.
Next day the King came in person to the palace allotted to us, and said to me, " This is yours. You are my adopted sister, as well as the Margrave's/'
This palace had been built by the Princess Amelia, the great Frederic's sister, as a residence for herself. It was done on a French plan : the entrance was a large octagon room, on each side of which a door led to an apartment on the right and left, so that the Margrave and I were as if in two distinct and separate houses.ilia," or " St. Cecilia."en published by Signer S. di Giacomo,  Custodian  of  the  Biblioteca Lucchesi-Palli.     See Vol.  I, Introduction, p. xvii.n ota.'.uu! witiiutufv,
